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for a friend. Our separation began on a friendly basis. As soon as I
realized Michael and I loved each other, I told Hoyt the exact
truth. I had seen too much subterfuge and deceit in my childhood
to do anything else. Hoyt agreed I could take a separate apart-
ment after I promised I wouldn't be hasty and would do some seri-
ous thinking. He even helped me settle in my apartment. He can
be sweet and generous when he wants to be. I have only met
Patricia once, but I don't believe she will fight a divorce.

I wish I could say as much for Hoyt. He is selfishly trying to ruin
my plans and hopes for the future. Well, he won't succeed. Michael
and I are entitled to happiness,

Hoyt Summers was as unprepared to find that his marriage was
in trouble as Andrea Weymer had been. Jan gave him no clue to
her feelings and state of mind until the night their separation oc-
curred. It was a Saturday, very late. Hoyt was in the cramped
garage apartment, sound asleep, when Jan burst in, switched on
the lights and asked: "What would you say if I suggested leaving
you?"

Hoyt was still half asleep. Thinking she was joking, he replied,
"I'd say, go ahead. Kindly turn out the lights as you take off."

However, he soon awoke to the fact his wife was in earnest. Jan
told him that his company stifled her, his conversation bored her,
their marriage was a calamity. She informed him that Michael made
her feel dynamic and alive and that the two of them were destined
to fulfill each other and achieve great things.

Three weeks later as Hoyt described that Saturday night to us,
he was still bewildered by what had happened to them:

Jan and I were happier than most couples. Or so I had supposed.
I don't mean everything was perfect. Jan is rather juvenile in her
thinking, and she's always gone in for too many activities, but my